PATCHWORK                                          "B"

The noise they make is a terrible sound, like the cry
of lost demons. What hateful creatures they are!
I don't know why they rush round into compounds;
but I suppose they hope to fine! something to feed
on in any inhabited part. Of course the prevalence
of rabies in India is due to them. Hunger or thirst
drives them mad and they bite some pariah dog
and so it begins. Well, I must try not to think
about them any more. Luckily, we haven't a dog;
but I know my dreams will be haunted to-night
by the throb of the drums of Kali and the howls
of jackals, two typical sounds of an Indian night.

1*9